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Polish winter resort of Zakopanieh. If one were to put a
feathered 'war bonnet5 on an old goral, there would only be
the colour of his skin to show that he was not a chief of the
Cherokees or the Chippewahs. Our anthropologists accord
relatively too much importance to heredity and climate in
comparison to the part played by food and other local in-
fluences in the formation of body and face, which seem, if
they are analogous, to produce such astonishing resemblances
between certain human types. In this particular case there
could be no question of migration.

Back in New York, I left at the end of May on board the
s.s. Stockholm of the Swedish American Line for Gothenburg,
to represent the United Press at an international Press
conference which was to take place in connection with an
exhibition in that city.

My first visit to the U.S.A. had shown me a world whose
atmosphere of sincerity, hospitality and helpfulness was like
a refreshing spiritual bath. When the average American has
fully recognized the importance not only of civilization but
also of cultural values, then his fearless originality and un-
bounded energy will soon show the world the way to further
development in this sphere too. In the past, America has
pointed the way in industry; and at the present moment
it is well on the way to pointing it in science.

From Gothenburg, I made a trip to Oslo, where an
assignment awaited me. I was to organize the 'news coverage*
of the North Pole flight which Roald Amundsen was planning
at the time. My task was complicated by the possibility,
which had to be reckoned with, that the grand old man of
polar exploration would land in Spitzbergen.
The Norwegian authorities supported my efforts with the
most obliging helpfulness. The Prime Minister, Abraham
Berge, put me into touch with Rear-Admiral Berglund,
Commander-in-Chief of the Norwegian Navy, and with